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a certain privacy of slght If not
of sonnd; bad three beds and a number
of bunks and boisted of a wowan cook,

one of the first in the hills. Billy did
uot run It long, He was too restiess,

, The personnel of the establishment
conalited of Billy and the woman al-
ready mentloned and an anclent Plstol
by the name of Charley. The latter
word wuny fivenrms and had o good
deal to say, but hivd never, as Bllly ex-
pressed It “mada good.” This In the
west could not have beon for lnck of
opportunity. His functions were thoss
of goneral factotum,

One evening Billy sat elinle tlited
agninst the logs of the lotel, walting
for the stage. By and by It drew lo.
Charley hobbled out, earrying buckets
of wanter for the horses. The driver
flung the relus from him with the lond-
ly lnsolence of his class, descended
glowly and swaggered to the barroom
for hils drink. Billy followed to serve
It.

“Lock!™ satld the driver and ¢rooked
his elbow.

“Anything new " querled Biily,

.”NO'pe."

“Held up?™

‘ONom_I‘

That exhausted the situation. The
two men puffed silently for & moment
at their pipes. In an jnstiut the driv-
er turnsl to go,

“I got you a tenderfoot,” he remark-
od casually. “I reckon he's outside

“Guess I ambles forth and sees what
for a tenderfoot It 18" replied Bily,
hastening from behind the bar.

The tenderfoot was seated on a smwall
trunk just outside the door, As he bheld
his bat In his hands Billy could see his
domellke ald head. Beneath the dome
was a little plnk and white faee, and
below that were narrow, sloping shoyl-
ders, a flat chest and bandy legs, He
wore a light check #nit and n fannel
ahirt whose collar wns much too large
for Wi, Billy took this all In while
passing. As the driver ¢llmbed to the
soat the hotel Keeper ecommented,

“"Bay, Hen," sald e, “would youn stuff
it or put 1t under o glasa cose "

“T'd serve It a Iny Tooloose," replied
the driver briefly, and be brought his
long lash 8-ahitped across the four glar-
tled bucks of his horses

Billy turned to a reinspection of his
guest and met a deprecating smile,

“Clan 1 get a4 shnkedown here for to-
nightt" he inguired in a high, piping
voice.

“You kin,” replled Billy shortly amd
begun to howl for Charley,

That patelarch appeared around the
eorner, ns dld llkewise (he cook, &

The tenderfoot.

black eyad, red cheeked creature, after-
ward counted by Biily ns ene of his
elght matrimonial ventures,

*Soake this strunger’s war bag into
th’ shack,” commanded Billy. “And,
Nell, jest nat'rally rustle a few grub.”

The strapger pleked up & small hand
satchel and followed Charley into the
bullding. When, a litle later, he reap-
peared for supper be earrvied the hand
bag with bhim and placed it under the
banch which Sanked the table. After-
ward be deponited it next his hand
while enjoyitg a pipe outside. Nat
urally all this did not escape Bllly.

“Stranger,” sald be, “yo' seems
mighty wedded to that thar satchel”

“Yes, sir,” piped the stranger. Billy
snorted at the title. “1 has sowme per-
sonal belongings which la valuable to
me." He opened the bag and produced
& cheap portralt of a rather cheap look-
ing woman. “My mother that was'"
sald he,

Billy snorted agaln and went Inslde,
He hated sentiment of all kinds. The
two men sat opposite each other and
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his shoul-
ders and upper arms grew rigid with
embarrassment, causing strange, awk-
ward movements of the hands, He an-
swered in monosyllables.

Bllly ate expansively and earnestly.
Toward the close of the meal Charley
slipped into place beside him. Charley
was out of humor and found the meat
cold, -

Y- —— yore soul, Nell,” he crled,
“this yere ain’t fitten fer a hog to eat!"

The girl did not mind, por did Billy.
It was the country's mode of speech,
The stranger dropped bis kulfe.

“I don't wonder yo' don't like it
then!” sald he with a funny little dare
of angor.

“Meanln" what?”
threnteningly. t

“You shore mustn't speak to a lady
that way,” replled the stranger firmly,
In his little piping voles

Billy caught the point and exploded
In a mighty guffaw.

“Bully fer yon!™ he cried, slapping
his knee, “Struck pyrites”—he pro-
nounced It “ple rights”—“fer shore that
trip, Charley."

The girl, too, lnughed, but quietly.
Slie wns a little touched, though just
this winter she hod left Bismarck e
cause the place would have no more of
her.

In the face of Billy's approval the
old man fell sllont,

About midulght the four Inmates of
the frontier hotel were awnkened by n
tremendous racket outside.  The stran-
ger arose, Tully ¢lothed. from his hunk
and peered through the narrow open
window. A dozen horses were stand-
Ing grouped In charge of n slngle
mounted man, ndistingulshable In the
durk. Out of the open door & broad
band of light stresmed from the saloon,
whenee came the nolse of volees and of
boots tramping abent.

shouted  Charley

“Now."” sald Black Hank angrlly In a
low tone, “I want to know why you
tried that monkey game.”

~ Bllly, wary and unafraid, replied that
he bad tried no game, that he bad for-

Ome of the men, 4t n signal from his
leader, relleved Billy's bell of cousid-
erable welght. Then the latter was
permitted to sit on a cracker box. Two
more mounted the |litle stairs. In a
moment they returned to report that
the upper story coutained no human
belnga, strange or otherwise, except
the girl, but that there remalped a
small trunk. Under further orders they
dragged the trunk down into the bar-
mom. It was broken open and found
to contaln clothes of the plalnsman's
ent, material and state of wear, 8 neat-
Iy folded Mexicnn snddle showing use
and n rawhide gulrt.

“Teuderfoot!" sald Bluck Hank ¢on-
temptoonsly.

The outliws had already scutiersd
outaide to look for the trail, In thls
they were unsuccessful, reporting In-
desd that pot the falntest sign Indleat-
od escape in any direction,

Billy knew his man. The tightening
of Black Hank's close knit brows
meant but one thing. One docs not galn
chieftalnship of nny kind in the west
without propping ascendency with
acts of rathiess declslon.  Bily lenped
from hig eracker box with the sudden-
noss of the puma, selzod Black [Mank
firmly about the walst, whirled him
Into a sort of shield and Degan an ear-
uest struggle for the Instant possession
of the outlaw's drawn revolver, It was
a gallant attempt, bot unsuccessfuol,
In & moment Billy was pinfoned to the
foor ind Black Hank was robhing his
abraded forearm, After that the only
question was whether it should be rope
or bullet.

Now, when Billy had gone down
stialrs the steanger liad wasted no more
tinie at the window. He had in his
possession £60,000 In greenbacks which
he was to dellver as soon ns poasihle f
to the Buck Tall ageney In Wyoming,
The necessury chnonge of stage lnes
hud forced him to stay overnight at
Billy Knapp's hotel.

The messenger selzed Wls bag nnd

“It Is Black Hauk," sald Billy, at his
elbow. “Black Hank aod his outdt.
He Dbitchea to this yere snubbln' post
occasionnl.”

Black Hank In the bhills would hnve
trauslated to Jesse James farther
south.

The stranger turned suddenly ener.
gothe,

“Don’t yon make no Aght ¥ he asked

“Flght™  sald  Rilly, wondering
“Fight! Co'ss not. HWaok sin't plun
derin' me none. He Jest ambles along
atid helps himself, dod Ieaves the dust
for It every shot, [ jest lnys low and
lets lm operate, 1 vever has no denl
fn's with him, understand. e Jest
nat'rally waltzes In and plants his grab
hooks ou what he needs, 1 doean't
know asnything about It. T'm dend
asleep.”

He bestowed s shadowy wink upon
the atranger.

Below, the outlnws moved here and
there,

“Rilly!" shouted n commanding voloe
"By Knnpp!”

The botel keeper looknd perplexed.

“Now what's he tollin' me fer? he
asked of the man by his side,

“Billy,”  shouted the volee
“come down here, you siwash.
to palaver with you."

“All right, Hank,” veplied Billy.

He went to his “moom” and buckied |
on a heavy belt, then descended the
BLEep slules,

The barroom wan lighted und filled
with men. Bome of them were eating
and drinklog; others were strapplng
provisious luto portable form. Agalnst
the corner of the bar a tall figure of a
man lesued, smoking—a man Hihe, ne
tive and muscular, with a keen, dark
face and black eyohrows which met
over hia nose. Billly wilked directly
to this man.

“What Is (t? he Inguired shortly.
“This yere aio’t In th' agreemoent.”

“I know that,"” replied the struoger.

“Then leave yors dust and vamoose,"

“My dust Is there,"” sald Black Hank,
pincing his haod on a buckskin brg at |
his side, “and you're pald, Billy Koapp
I want to nsk yon a guestion. Btand
Ing Rock has sent 850,000 to Buck Tall,
The messenger went throngh bhere to
day. Have you sgen blm 1™
“Nuarry messenger,” replled Billy In
rellel. “"Stage goes ampty.”

Charley had crapt down the stulrs
aud inte tho rooim.

“What ‘n blages you doln' yere, you
ranikaboo JItY asked Billy trucu-
Jently.

“Thut thar stage aln't what you ealla |
ompty,” observed Charley, unmoved.
A light broke on Billy's mind. He re-
mwembered the valise which the stran-
ger had so carefully guarded, aud,
though his common sense told him that
an Inoffensive uoncombatant, such as
his guest, would hardly be chosen as
express messenger, still the bare poas)-
bility remnined.

“Yo're right.” be assented carelessly;
“thar |8 one tenderfoot who koows ns
much of ridin' express as a plg does
of war.” 3

“lI notice he's almighty particular
‘bout that thar carpetbug of his'n"
Inslated Charley,

The man agaionst the counter had lost
nothing of the seene. Billy's denlnl,
his hesltution, his balf truth, all looked
susplelous to bim. With one awift

agnin,
I want

‘ate supper, which was served by the
vod cleeked girl, The stranger kept hils

round sweep of the arm he had Billy

common seuse of (his,

speakin' to you because you seems to
bo a troubla, Of course I aia't got so  Nell!”

softly ran along through the canvas
partitioned rooms whereln Billy slept
to n nnrrow windew which be had al
ready notleed gave out almost directly
Inlo the ploe woods, The window wis
of ailed paper, and Ita entch bhafed
him. He knew It should slide back,
but It refused to silde for him, He
did not durs to bresk the paper he
conse of the erackling nolse. A volea
at hls shoulder startlod him,

“T'll show you,” whispered the red
cheeked girl

Stie was weapped loosely In a blan
ket, her hnir flling nbhont her shoulder
and her hare fest showing beneath ber
coverings, The little man sufferad at
onea an agony of embarrnssment o
which the thought of his errnnd was

lost. It was réciulled to him by the
girl,
“Thers you are she whispered,

showing him the open window

*Thiank you,” he stammered palnful
ly. "I assure you—I wish"—

The girl Inughed under her breath.

“Thaut's all right,” she sald heartlly
“T owe you that for ealling old whisk-
ers off his brooe,” and she kissed him.

The measenger, trembling with self
consciousness, climbed bhastlly through
the window, ran the broad loop of the
satchel up bis arm and, instead of
dropplug to the groumd, as the girl had
expected, swung himselt lightly lato
the branches of a rather large scrob
oak that grew ueanr. She lUstenad (o
the rustle of the leaves for 4 moment
as he peared the tronk sand then, un

| able longer to restraln her curlosity In

regard to the doings below, turned to
the stalrway.

As she did 80 fwo men mounted
They examiond the rooms of the upper
story hastily, but ecarefully, paying
seant attention to Wer, and departed
swearing. 1o n few moments they re
turned for the stranger's trunk. Nell
followwd as far as the stalrway, Thers
she heard and saw things, and fled In
bitter dismay to the back of the house
when Bllly Knapp was overpowered.

At the window she kpelt, clasping
her hands and placiog ber head e
tween ber bare arms. Women o the
west, at least women llke Nell, do not
weep. But she cnma near (t. Buddenly
she rnlsed her hemd. A volee next her
ear hnd nddresssd her,

Bhie looked bere and  there and
around, but could diseover nothing, '
“[Tere, outside,” came the low, guard-
ed volee, “In the tres"” I
Then she saw that the little stranger
had not stirred from his first sighting
place. |
“Beg your panlon, ma'am, for star
tling you or for addressing you at all,

which [ shouldn't, but"—

“Ob, never mind that!” eried the girl

impatient)y, shakiug back her hair. So
doprecating and timld were the tones

that, almost without an effort of the
imagination, she conld pletura the Hitle
man's blushes aod bis balf sidling
mothod of dellvery. At this supreme
wowment his littleness and lack of self '

assertion Jarred on her mood. “What
you doin' there?
moosed.”

Thought you'd wa-
“It was safest here,” expialned the

stranger. 1 left no trall”

Bhe nodded comprebension of the

I

“Bat, wa'am, 1 took the IMerty of I

e messenger

Mt ta nek, an® If you don't care to
toll me"—
| “They're goln’ to kill Biliy!" broke in
‘Nell with a sob,

“What feri”

“I don't jest rightly make ont
They're after some one, sud (hey thinks
Billy's cscheln’ bim. I reckon it's you,
Bllly aln't eachein’ nothln’, but they
thinks lie ls."

“It's me they's after all right enough.
Now you knows where I am, why don't
you tell them an’ save Bllly 7

The girl started, but her keen west-
om mind saw the diffioulty at once.

“They thinks Billy pertects yon jest
the same” .

“Do you love him 7" asked the stran-
ger.

“God knows I'm purty tough." con.
fessed Nell, sobbing, “but 1 jest de
that!" And she dropped her head
again.

The juvisible stranger in the gloom
fell sllent, considering.

“I'm a purty rank proposition my-
sell” sald he at last as If to himself,
“and 1 got a job on hand which same
T oughta put throngh without givin® at-
tention on moythlug else. As a psual
play, folka don't eare for me, and I
don't care much for folks. women es-
pecial. They drives me plumb tired. 1
reckon I don't stnck up very high on
the blue chips when It comes to cnsh-
In* lu with that sex apyhow, bat in
genernl they glves me ns much notice
as they lavishes on a doodle bhug. I
ain't  carln’, you understand, vary
blt, bt onet in a dog's age [ kind of
hankoers for n decent look from one of
them. I ala't never had no women
folky of my own—never. Sometimes |
thinks It wonll be some seromptions
to know n Nttle gals waitln' for nie
somewheros, They aln't pone. They
never will be, 1 aln't built that way.
You treated me white tonight. You're
the first woman (hut ever kissed me of
her own acconl"

The girl heard a faint seramblp, then

the soft pat of some one nding on |

his feet, Poering from the window,
she mude ont a falnt shadowy form
stealing around the corner of the ho-
tel. Ehe put hor hand to her heart
and  Nistened,  Fler understanding of
the stranger's motives was vague, but

ahe had caught his confesston that her |

kisa had monnt much to him and eyven
In her anxlety she felt an Inclination
to Inungh. She had bestowed that caress

s she would have kissed the cold end
|

of n dog's nose,

The men below stairs, after some
digenssion, hod decided on et This
wos out o consideration for Rilly's
standing us n frontlersman.  Besldes,
be bud stolen no borses.  In order not
to delay wntters the execution was

fixed for the present time and place, |

Billy stood with his buck to the logs
of his own hotel, his boods wnd feet
bannd, but s eves nncoverad. e had
never losi his nerve,  In the short ros
plte which preparntion demaled he
told Ll opponents what he thought of
then,

“Trrouwd ¥ he eoncluided o long soldo
quy ns if to the yeflector of the nmp,
“Prowd?" be repeated  meditatively.
“This yere Fank's jest that proud bie's
all gwelled up ke a polsoned pup
Aln't every one kin corml a wan aud
glt 50,000 without tarnin’ n halre.*

Bluck Fiank disteibuted three men to
do 1he business. Thete wore no hero-
The execution of this man was
tecessary (o him, not beeause he was
particulnrely nngry over the escape of
e expected to capture
that lndividua! fn doe thme=bot 1o or
der to preserve his anthority over his
men. He was in the nel of moving
binek to glve the shooters room when
he heard the door open and shut,

He turned, Before the door stood o
smnll, consumptive looking man In o
lght choek suit, The tenderfoot car-
ried two short barveled Coll's revoly-
ers, oue of which bhe presented direct
Iy nt Black Hank.

“INds opl” he commuauded sharply

Hank wis directly coversd, so he
nheyed The newvomer's oye had a |
strangely restless gquality, Of the oth
er dozen lomates of the room eleven
were flemly convinced that the wedapon
and eye pot directed at theic leader
were parsonilly concerned with them
selyvig, The twellfth thought he saw
his chance. To the bewlldersd onlook-
ers there seemed to be a flash and n
bang mstantaneons. Then things were
as héfore. Ope of the stranger’s wenp-
ons still polnted nt Blaek Hank's
breast; the second st each one of the
others  Only the twelfth man, he who
bad seen hiv chiance, had collupsed for-
ward to the floor. No one could nssure

les

himeelf positively that he had dis-
copnel thie slightest motion on the part |
of Ll stranger I
“Now.,” said the Iatter sharply. “one
at a time, geatlemen, Drop your gun'™ |
This last to RBiack Hank, “Muzzle |
down. Drop it! Correct” 3

Ooe of the mwn lu the bock of the
room stirred slightly on the bnll of his
foot.

“Steady there!
The man stifeoed.

“Next gent,” went on the little man,
subtly Indlenting another, The latter
oboyed withont hesitation, “Next! Now
you. Now you In the corner”

Oue after nuother the plstols clashed
to the floor, Not for an lnstsut could a
single Inmnte of the apartment, aromed
or unarmed, fAatter Llwself that his
slightest motion was overiooked. They
weare Hke tigers on the crouch, ready to
spring the moment the man‘s guard
lowerad. It did not lower. The hnd-
dlsd fAgure on the foor remindsd them
of what might happen. They obeyml.

"Hiep baeck!™ commanded the stran-
ger next. In a moment be had them
standing In & row against the wall,
rigid, upright, their hands over thelr
heads, Then for the firat time the
stranger moved from his poaltion by
the door.

“Call her,”” be mald to Blily—"the |
girl” '

Billy raised his volece I

sald the stranger.

“Nell! Oh,

| full

| he's nll eight,

| fredd and npother man

doorway at the foot of the stulrs with.
out besitation or fear. She had slipped
on a dross. When she percelved the
stnte of affairs, she brightened almost
mischievously,

“Would you just ns soon, wma'am, if
It sln't woublin' you too much, jost
sort of naturally untie Billy 7' request-
ed the stranger,

8he dil so. The hotel keeper stretch-
ed lis arms.

“Now plek up them guns, pleage.”

The two set about it -

“Where's that infernal old repro-
bate!" howled Billy suddenly, looking
about for Charley,

The patriarch bad quietly slipped
away.

“You can drop them arms,” advised
the stranger, lowering the muzsles of
his wedpons, The leader atarted to
sy somethlng.

“You shut upl” said Billy, selecting
his own revelvers from the heup,

The strunger suddenly pleked up one
of the Colt's siugle actlon revolvers
which lny on the floor nud, bolding the
trigger back sguinst the guard, ex-
| ploded the slx charges by hittlug the
“hammer smartly with the palm of his

bhand, In the thrusting motion of this
{ discharge he evidently had design, for
| the Arst six winegladses on Billy's bar
| were shivered. Tt was wonderful work,
rattling fire, quicker than n self cock-
er even. - He selveted another wenpon
From a pile of tomato cana he took one

1 P—T

“'Nis up!" he commanded sharply

and tossod It lato the air. Before |t
had fallen be bad perforated it twice,
anmd ngs 1t rolled atong the floar tie help-
ed its progression by four more bulists
which left streams of tomato Juice
wlhers they had bit.  The room wis
of smoke, The group walched,
fascinnted

Then the wen ngainst the wall grow
rigi.  Out of the tdlm of smokes long,
vivid streams  fashed  toward
right and lefr, ke the alternnting
stewin of o locomotive's plstous, Suinsh,

In & moment she appeared In the

them, |

gonsh, smash, smash, bit the bullets |

with regalnr thmd,  With the twelfth
dischurge the din consed, Mldway be
tween the honds of eheh paly of wen
agninst the wall was a round hale, No
one wns tonched

A sllence fell

The smoke Nghtoned

nud Wew slowly through the window |

and opon door,  The hordes, lote slbes

desarted hy thelr guardian In favor of |

the exeitement within! whinnisd. The
stranger dropped (he smoling Colts snd
guietly reproduced bils own short bar
reled arms from hiw side pockets. Billy
broke the spell at lnst

“That's ahootin’!"™ he observed, with
a slgh

“The fifty thousand is ontslde,
the stepnger. Do you want "em ¥

There wus no reply

“1 nlms to poll out on ole of these
here brones of yours," sald he. “Blily,
He doesn’t know nothin®

waid

nbout me"
Ho collectind the
the floor,
1 Just
spell” be remarkel,

slx shipoters  from

titken these with me for a
“You finds them,

If you looks hard enough, along on th* |

trall—llkewise your broges.™

He bcked toward the door

“I'm Inyin® for the mnn that stloks
his head ounten that door,” lie warnel,

“Stranger,” enllxd Black Hank as he
nearid the door,

The litle man pansed

“Might | ask your nanme?"

“My uame 8 Alfred,” replied the
latter

Black Hank looked chagrined.

“TI've heard tell of you," he remuarked,

The strungor's eye ran over the room
and enconntersd that of the girl. He
ahrank uto blmself aud blushed.

“Good night,” he anid bastlly and dis-
appearad. A moment Inter the beat of
hoofs became audible as be lad the

 anch of horses away.

For un Instaut vo oue spoke. Then

Billy excinlmml, “Hauok, I means to |

stand pat with you, but yon let that
kid alone or 1 plugs you™ RBilly was
the only mah armed.

“Kid, hub!" grunted Hank.
a kid! I've beard tell of bim."™

“What have you heard ¥ Inquired the
girl,

“He's the plumb best seout on the
southern trall and the best plstol shot
In the west," replled Blnck Hank.

The yeur following Billy Kaapp, Al
named Jim
Buckley took across the bllls the ouly
wigon traln that dared sel oot that
Summer,

Chilly Meeting,

The late Bir Richand Jebb, professor
of Greek at Cambridge for many years,
had the saving grace of humor.

Two men of his acqgualptance had
guarreled, writes a lifelong friend In
Bt. James' Budget, then met while skat-
ng.

“I'hey could hardly have met oo a
ealdor footing.” suld Jebh when the In-
cldent was related to him,

-

Livé Stgck 1

Real Estate
BOUGHT »~o SOLD
On Gommission

Parties wishing to buy orsell either
Live Stock or Real Estate, will
do well fo eall on or list their
property or stock with me
-

Proprietor of the Hartler Meat Market.

Meats for sule by the quarter
at all times

C. E. HARTLEY
Springer, N. M,

Littrell Bros.
Harness

Saddlery

RX

L

Bits, Spurs, Quirts, Navajo
Saddle Blankets, an assortment
of Flynn Saddles always on
hand ranging in price from $35
to $60.00, Also a new and up-
to-date line of Hand-made and
Silver mounted Bits and Spurs

4
Repairing
Neatly Done
FRUIT TREES

Trees from Stur  Nursery
Co., Quiney, I11. .

T

Thi' nhave \\'l” t v ol
and alter March 1st,

C. E. HARTLEY

tf, SPRINGER. N. M,

sile an

J. S. WILSON

General Black-
smithing, Wag-
on and Carriage
Repairing Neat-
ly Executed New
Rigs Built to Or-
der. Horseshoe-

ing. Plow Work

Cimarron, N. M,

- Leonard

“Alfred |

AND

Hayward

General Merchandise
Fine Wines, Liquors
and Cigars.

—

First St E’'town

J.C. MARSH

Civil Engineer

Raton, New Mexico l”




